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THE NEW QUAKER PUFFED WHEAT 
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M/im/s COUPON NOW 



LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE, Box L, Dtp.. J 2, Chicago, 111. 
Dear Annie: Please send me (he things checked below, for which 

I enclose Guarantee 1 Seals from ihe new Quaker Puffed 

Wheat and Rice, or Seals and 

D Detecto-kit, 6 Seals (or 2 Seats and He) 

D Magnifying Ring, ) Seals (or 2 Seals and 10c) 

D Univex Camera, 12 Seals (or 2 Seals and 23c) 

O Flashlight, 6 Seals (or 2 Seals and 15c) 

D Telescope, 10 Seals (or 2 Seals and 20c) 

N*mt 
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HEN A SINISTER 
REVOLT FLARES UP 
IN THE WEST INDIES,' 
R.OD REILLY (S IN MIAMI WITH HIS FIANCEE, 
'JOAN. AND HIS FATHER, EMERALD ED. ROD 
BECOMES FIREBRAND AND STARTS a 
ONE-MAN BLITZKRIEG AGAINST THE 
LAWLESS REBELS. 
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ON THE ISLAND REPUBLIC OF 
LI8ERTAD,THE Gff/M HOUR 
HAS STRUCK. COASTAL. FORT 
fSUNS FIRE ON THE PRESIDENT- 
IAL PALACE. . .. , 



GENERAL ALFREDO 
MUERTE LEADS THE 
ARMY AND POLICE IN 
REVOLT AGAINST THE 



INSIDE THE BEAUTIFUL PRESIDENTIAL 
PALACE, A CHARITY BANQUET IS 
BEING HELD. . 
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A FEW MOMENTS LATER ROD 
APPEARS AS FIREBRAND . . I 



SOON THEY CAN SeE THE kSSIi 
OF SHELL FIRE . 




\BUT AS SLUGGER POWER-DIVES 
\STRAlSHT DOWNWARD, THE 
\SOLDIERS FLEE TO COI/ER . 



| FIRE BR A NO SMASHES IN TO I 
\THEM WITH BOTH FISTS.. ' 



WHILE THE LUCKIEB ONES 
ESCAPE INTO AN AIRRAID 
SHELTER . 
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AN ESCAPED REFUGEE RUNS 
UP TO FIREBRA.NO. 
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THE RADIO OPERATOR BLOCKS 
FIKEBRA.ND so that the 
SENEGAL CAN ESCAPE . . . 





he makes a huge torch 
f80m broken chairs and 
oil-soaked rags . , . . 



BUT A REBEL ARTILLERY 
OFFICER ON A NEARBY HILL- 
SIDE SPOTS THE LIGHT OF 
LIBERTY. 



A 75 MILLIMETER SHELL 
SCORES A DIRECT HIT ON 
THE TOWER.. FIREBRAND 
IS SHOWERED WITH BRICKS 




THE BROKEN WALL 


REVEALS A SHAFTWAY.. 


Vl-H A! 5o\i 




■ THAT'S VjBhE -E^a 


^t now the rsr^tm/Y 3 
^m ssHEaALSr^SPfj X- 1 


■ ESCAPEDyl^Jwy jkj 




^k"3-, VT^ 1 *^ 
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SOMEONE HE CANNOT SEE 
SLAMS AND BOLTS TUB 
DOOR BEHIND HIM 
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AT MUERTE'S COMMAND.THE 
GUARDS SWING BACK A 
DOOR 



FIREBRAND'S WRISTS ARE 
CHAINED TO THE WALL . . . 
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AS THE ENSINE 
DRONES LOUDER HE 
SNAPS THE RUSTY 
BRACELETS .... 
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THE CRAFT ZIGZAGS 
AS IT EMERGES INTO 
THE HAR30RI . . . 



FIREBRAND AND MUEOTS ABC 
LOCKED IN A DEATH STRUGGLE. 
THE CRUISER. RACES CRAZILY 
TOWARD A REBEL SHIf> . 
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F^eaoANo was leaPeo into 

hits PLANS 



MOUNTING THE SEA WALL,] 
F/REBRAND ADDRESSES] 
THE Cf-JEEa/NG THRONGS! 




OIVE BOMBING throws! 

THEM INTO A PANIC, 
SLUG. DRIVE EM ASHOREj 
THEN MEAD BACK TO 
MIAMI.. I CAN'T LET 
FIREBRAND'S iDENTIT'lJ 
BECOME KNOWN." 




yhe^firebrand battles ££UB£_£&cb month in POLICE COMICS. 
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X WAS OUT OF A JOB, 
BROKE AND IHJNGRV-ONE 
MORNING I SflW DOLLS 
AND MILK ON A DOORSTEP 
AND LIFTED TMEM- 




PAGE U 

LATE THAT NIGHT, * 71 f 
MOVES GU/C/SLV ANO SILENTLY 
IN HIS CELL 
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#7// STADTS DOWN TUB MAZB 
OF TUNNBLS HE TOOK TWO 

veaas ro d«3 — 
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More of 711 In the October issue of POLICE COMICS -on sale August Gin. 
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WHEN THIS W 
HITS'IM, <Tt 
HE SHOULDIA. 
STOP.' ™^>^ 




7 /^^S 
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NOTHING CAM STOP TH/SGUV, 
SUPER SNOOPER! HE'S ABOUT 
TO CATCH HIS MAN NOW.. JUST 
•' ANOTHER INCH, AND, . . 




'stop! V'CAN'T ARREST 
THAT BX-CONVIZT.' 




Super Snooper will entertain you in the October issue of POLICE COMICS. 
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i WELL, WE COCKED OUR EARS 
: AND HEARD EVERYTHING. . . . 



IF THESE MOSQUITO WYES, IF 
iBOAT RAIDS AREN' T # C3UB 
; STOPPED. OUR ^^M SCOUTING 
I WHOLE FLEET ^^^ PLANES 
^WILL BE DESTROYED/* CAN'T ' 
lOCATE 
ITHEIRBASE 




SIXTY SECONDS LATER A FLEET OF HURRICANES TAKES OFF. HOPEFUL OF STOPPIN3 
THE SLEEK SUICIDE BOATS BEFORE THEY RELEASE THEIR DEADLY TORPEDOES. 
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HURRICANES DIVE with wing 
GUMS W/DE OPEN BUT THE 
SPEED? CRAFT ARE ELUSIVE 
TARGETS . . 
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Tone more 
attack like 
that and o' 
naw can kn 

OUT SIM 
.WITH A 
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EAGLE AND SNAP DO NOT HESITATE. 
QUICKLY, THEY SQUELCH THE TOR- 
TURERS 



TAKING THE KEYS 
FROM THE LEADER 
OPENS THE CAPTIVE'S 
HANDCUFFS. . 




JOINED BY THE BRITISH AIR 
MAN, EAGLE AND SNAP 
CHARGE THE STARTLED 

ORIENTALS . 



FACING CAPTURE, SNAP 
TUCKS THE ROLL FROM 
HIS CAMERA UNDER HIS 

SHIRT . 



THESE SlSS' 

GOT ME .. 

BUT THEy • 

[WON'T GET 

\THE FILMS.' 




PAGE 24 



POLICE COMICS 



SUDDENLY A STOUT. 
NET DROPS OVSR 
THEM 




POLICE COMICS 
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Watch loi jnoiher rhnlling Eagle Evans adventure in the October issue of POLICE COMICS. 
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Police comics 
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THROUGH A LONS NIGHT 

of mystery THesaur* 

BOUND LINER ODNTINUES 
ON ITS WAY. 



...AND THE HUNTED 

REPORTER SEARCHES FOR 
I THE MISSING GIRL . 



MEANWHILE IN THE 
SHIPS GYMNASIUM.. 




POLICE COMI CS 

S-^ TSK..T6K.. SOBBV 
BUT I MUST BE LEAVING. . 
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PAH.' IFHE ^C^ 
NOT RUN I PIERCE ^ 
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HE'S TRYING T« 
TO PUT IT ON ^ 




POLICE COMICS 




Follow Chic Carter in the October Issue of POLICE COMICS — on sale August 6th. 
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YCOtAZ inJ> 

f WAIT HERE - 

1 ee back / 

k. SOOKJ I J 


/ VAH YAH - 1 

' OKAY, BUT, 

Mtafffy up!\ 

I'M SHAKINJ 1 
\LIKE A„r 1 


H WF 


/ / f|p|l 


m( I \ 


Pit , H 
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^VOUVC JUST CLOSED 
YOUR LAST DEAL IN 

opium n toom now 

I ON yOLJ'LL BE EATING 
\OA/^ TH£ STATER 




L^~ — "1 


M| 




%1^2~T^ 




So 1 
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f£CT MS C-Of V IP TAKE 

£g£ c/kt y6u you with me 

AfQMJFy- _ 0fj ONLY .VOU 



1DENCE N 

THEY'LL FIND ON YOU 
WILL KEEP YOU ON 
ICE FOC A ^Oa>C 
JOjVG- T/MCfr 
PUT I'VE OTHERS 
BUS1K1CSS g ' 




ft>ACk in BOSTON PLAfflC MAtf 

APPEARS AT TME SECOND FUNERAL HOME 




/ OWN BULLETS / \ 
THIS IS EVEN A J 
V NEW ONE ON- / 

\^c— muhP/ 


Ywhat's vl 

(GOINO ON — U 


,=Jm> 




7 / ^ ■? 


G$\J^ 




Jj^B 




9 v %j Ui 


- L-- s^^H 






Wm\\ 
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/JUST THE QAME l\ 
E>£EN LOOKING FOR 
COME FOR YOUR. 
CONSIGNMENT OF 
OPIUM, EH ? W£U 

f £*r go 
My >*>?>* 



POLICE COMIGS 
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Another sensational i nscal ! ucu( of Plastic Mao ra the October 



£ POLICE COMICS. 
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GMH' HIM A BATH, PAW- 
— yOL/G MAW &/SE YO° 
ONE SHORTLY 'FORE WE 

WUZ MARBIED 

REMEMBER f 




Enjoy Dewey Drip each mooih in POLICE COMICS. 
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T6N MILES OUTSIDE THE 
CITY. MIKE DRAWS UP TO A 
DINER 




POLICE COMICS 



PAGE 41 



steels spins quickly., ms 

bight fist shoots straight 

the hijacker's jaw . 



BUT &SFORE HE CAN 
TURN, GUN &UTTS 
ARE CRACKING DOWN 
ON HIM . . . . 



WHEN KERRIGAN REGAINS COMPLETE 
CONSCIOUSNESS, HE AND SCULLY ARE 
BOUND TO A TREE IN THE WOODS . . 




BUT AS THEY ROA« 
PAST A HIDDEN LANS, 
THE CROOKS' CAR 
DAKTS OUT BEHIND 
THEM . 
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0UTSlO£.ST££L£ 
MEETS HIS SW££T- 
HEART, ANNE 



SCULLY'S HUSK* WHfSRER 
CARRIES THROUGH THE DOOR. 



EM LUGS DOUBLE -CROSSED 
f THEY MOI DERED THE 
PS AND WUZ. GOlN'-J 
THE f 



BACK FER " 
LOAD WHE 

AWAVr 
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JO ONE SUSPECTS THAT THE BLACK MASKED MOUTH- 
PIECE WHO BRINGS TERROR TO THE UNDERWORLD 
IS REALLY BILL PERKINS, DARING YOUNG DISTRICT AT- 
TORNEY WHO INVADES THE DENS OF THE CITY'S OUT- 
LAWS TO PICK UP EVIDENCE AGAINST THE CRIMINAL 
ELEMENT.— HE IS NOW WATCHING A SUSPECTED 
GANGSTER HIDEOUT IN THE COUNTRY- SUDDENLY 
OUT OF THE FARMHOUSE TWO MEN CARRY A GASSED 
GIRL WHOSE FEET ARE STUCK IMA PAIL OF CEMENT/ 



FOR A BRIEF SECOND THE 
SlRL IS SUSPENDED FROM THE 
TOP OF THE WELL. 




With a muffled splash she 
plunges down into the icy 

WATER / r 
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With his lungs bursting for 
air he ties the rope around 

iTHE UNCONSCIOUS... 



CAT- LIKE, THE MOUTH- 
PIECE CLIMBS UP THE 
ROCKY WALLS OF THE 
DEATH WELL. 




Reaching the top he cranks 
up the well rope tied to 
the girl below. 
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police comics 

Finally the girl quivers 



AND HER EYES OPEN 



I In his car the mouthpiece drives 

TO HIS PRIVATE RESIDENCE. 





YES -I'M LILY 
BUTLER AND I 
SAW THEM ROB 
THE FUR STORE 
SAFE THE OTHER 
NIGHT. THEY 
KIDNAPPED 



Later - in his laboratory the 
mouthpiece deftly chisels the 
cement away from the girls feet. 






Br IT'S CHIPPING "\ VESfi 

[H OFF BY ITSELF, )>*' ■ ' 

T 5 ^-, NOVJ / r __- / fe'™ 
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With strong wires the 
model is fastened lifelike 
against the crossbar, i 

If— ' 
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Suddenly a rock crashes through 
the nearby window 
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/--' WE'VE BEEN 
TRICKED -THAT WAS 
NO GHOST. ITS A 

V_, DUMMY 




While lily! 
prisoners t 
offhismask. 


5RIVES OFF WITH HER 
HE MOUTHPIECE TAKES 


J .■ _ 


'-^m " 


^ 


r-> TIME FOR DISTRICT 
ATTORNEY PERKINS 
TO BECOME HIMSELF 


^i^K 


\Sy< 
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pfeiyfl 


\\ j 
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LAST NIGHT A 
YOUNG LADY 
CAUGHT PUG 
AND HYMIE 
HOGAN. SHE'S 
HERE TO CLAIM 
THE REWARD/ 




Lily is ushered into the da.'s private 

OFFICE., 



YOU SAY 



YES -I'D BE GLAD 
THIS MYSTERIOUS MOUTH" ) TO SHARE THE 
PIECE HELPED YOU — — y REWARD WITH 
CATCHTHOSE _^M HIM. IF IT WASN'T FOR 
CRIMINALS/ / ( HIM I'D STILL BE IN 

THAT WELL./ 




HERE'S YOUR CHECK, MISS BUTLER.' 
AND IF YOU SEE THE MOUTHPIECE 
^GIVE HIM MY THANKS FOR HIS 
EFFORTS ON THE SIDE OF 
LAW AND ORDER/ r 





The Mouthpiece will amaze you in the October issue of POLICE COMICS. 
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Blackie Dolan, fedora pulled 
low over his - eyes, watched a 
movie company set up its equip- 
ment on the corner of Bronson 
and Melrose avenues. 

"Gonna shoot a fillum, looks 
like," observed Blackie, who had 
just been sprung from San Quen- 
tin prison a week earlier. "Mebbe 
I'll give it a gander." 

A truck had unloaded a dozen 
or so giant Kleig lights on the 
sidewalk in front of the Bank of 
America. A camera crew rolled 
several cameras forward. A sound 
truck was parked at the curb, and 
from its "mysterious interior a 
series of thick cables led into the 
bank and to a moveable boom 
which held the mike. 

As Blackie "watched the pro- 
gress of the shooting crew, a large 
limousine drew up and a veiled 
woman got out. 

"Hmmm!" mused Blackie. 
"Prob'Iy the star. An' look at the 
flock d' ice she's wearin'!" 

More expensive cars kept arriv- 
ing, imtil an entire force of actors 
and actresses were on the scene. 
Then the shooting got under way. 
The big arcs blazed into life, their 
dazzling rajs focused upon the 
bank's front. The customers 
seemed to pay no attention to 
what was going on- Of course, 
Blackie reasoned, folks were 
wised up to these things in Holly- 
wood. 

An armored truck pulled up at 
the curb, and two uniformed 
guards got out. A moment later 
a man came out of the bank carry, 
ing a heavy sack of money. 

Money! Blackie licked his pen- 
dulous iips. What h* wouldn't 
give for a tenner right now! He 
had quickly spent the five dollars 
which the prison gives to a re- 
leased roan. And Blackie had been 



unable to contact any of his old 
mob; probably some of them got 
"stuck" in the draft. He too was 
of draft age, but be had nortegis- 
tered, having been in prison; nor 
had he any intention of register- 
ing now that he was a free man 
once more. That was for suckers! 

Funny, thought Blackie, how 
movies were made. A lot of ft 
plenty phoney, too. 

As he watched, a big touring 
car screamed to a stop in front of 
the bank and two men leaped out, 
with drawn revolvers. Covering 
the bank guards, they backed 
them into the bank. 

"All right," one of them shout- 
ed. "This is a stick-up!" 

A revolver blasted from inside 
the bank, and a policeman ran 
outside. (He pumped a shot at the 
bandits. One of them fell, blazing 
away from the sidewalk.) The 
cop reeled drunkenly, then 
sprawled face down on the con- 
crete. 

The other bandit grabbed the 
cash sack and leaped into the car, 
It sped away, with one man in the 
tonneau covering everybody with 
a tommy gun. 

"Checz!" gasped Blackie. 
"That sure looked like the Mc- 
Coy! . . . but I guess it was only 
part of the pitcher!" 

It hit Blackie as he was stroll- 
ing toward the flop he called 
home. Suddenly. Cold. Between 
the eyes. What a honey of an idea! 
He hurried into a drug store and 
made for a telephone booth, 
There was one guy he hadn't tried 
to contact. That one was Mike 
Danovitch, the slickest con man 
this side of Manhattan. Blackie 
had worked for Mike once; then 
that payroll job had landed him 



in the clink. Mike' had faded out 
of the picture, because Mike 
didn't like to monkey, with guys 
who had been in "stir." But with 
this idea . . . Mike would go for 
it big! 

One bright afternoon, Dick 
Mace was sitting in the office of 
John Kelley, president of the 
California Bank 

"Well, you runnin' into many 
exciting jobs these days?" Kelley 
asked. 

Dick grinned. "Only one lately; 
that silk stealing outfit in British 
Columbia." 

"I envy yoii chaps who follow 
the dangerous trails," Kelley said. 
"Me, I sit here day after day," 
twiddling my thumbs, and what 




happens? Nothin'!" 

"You're going to have some 
pretty soon, aren't you?" Dick 
queried. Didn't you say a movie 
company was going to shoot a 
picture in the bank this after- 
noon?" 

'Pooh!" snorted Kelley. 
"When you've lived in California 
as long as I have, you won't think 
movie shootin' much of a thrill 
. . . yeah, they're going to be here 
at two. Stick around, Dick; you 
might get a kick out of it." 

Sharp at two, a couple of huge 
trucks rolled up in front of the 
bank. They were loaded with 
arcs, and the thousand and one 
bits of equipment used in shoot- 
ing a film. 

} Some of the equipment was set 
up inside the bank, some outside. 
A dozen men carried arcs and 
rolls of cable here and there, plac- 
ing it according to a blueprint 



one of rhem consulted occasion- 
ally. 

"What company is it?" Dick 
asked. 

"1 forget now. One of the 
'quickies' 1 think . . . they spring 
up like mushrooms out here, and 
some of 'em don't last much 
longer!" 

The director made his appear- 
ance, lie wore dark glasses and 
spoke britily to the crew of props 
and grips. 

"All right, everybody!" he 
called. "Take your places!" 

John Kelley nudged Dick. "It's 
supposed to be a bank stickup, 
y'know. I never saw a real one, 
but I've watched a lot of these 
movie versions." 

Outside the bank, police had 
their hands full keeping the 
crowd of curious from mohbing 
the movie crew; The star arrived 
in a big sedan. When he came 
into the bank. Dick laughed. The 
chap was certainly made up to 
look like a tough. 

"He's supposed to be a Humph- 
rey Bogart type, you know," said 
Kelley. "The tough killer, and 
all that." Kelley yawned. "I hope 
it doesn't take 'em longer than to 
three; I want to get home and 
stand under a nice shower." 

"All right, roll 'em!" called the 
director. 

There were two thugs at the 
door of the bank. A third and 
fourth had drawn their guns and 
were poking them through the 
tellers' cages. The sound boom 
hung just over their heads. 

"Stick 'em up, everybody! " 
one of them snarled. 

One of the gunmen had the 
customers lined up at one wall. 
They had been warned, by a large 
sign posted at the door, that this 
was a movie. They grinned as the 
guns wavered back and forth. 

"Hand over all the paper 
money," snapped the bold star. 
The teller, looking a bit puzzled, 
shoved a heavy sack through the 
grill. 

"Certainly * >; realistic/* "" Dick 
mused. 



POLICE COMICS 
"Cut!" shouted the director. 
Then: 

"Now, folks, if you'll just re- 
main in your places a moment 
while we shoot the vault se- 
quence, we'll be mighty grateful 
. . . and I'll personally send you 
all tickets to the picture!" 

The people sending with their 
hacks to the wall grinned. One 
of them said, "Boy, I hope they 
see me in this film; I'll tell the 
folks back Fast that I was in a 
real bank robbery!" 

The cameras moved toward the 
vault room at the rear of the bank. 
The sound boom snaked over- 
head, its tiny mike hanging just 




head. 



"Quiet, everybody!" From the 
director. "Roll 'em!" 

The cameras went into action 
again, and the star closed in on 
the old vault guard. 

"Open her up, buddy, an' make 
it snappy!" 

The guard swung the heavy 
vatilt door open. The star went 
inside, but returned in a moment 
with a flat steel box under his 



"All right, guys," he said to his 
gunmen, "we got the works. Let's 
getgoin'!" 

They went out rhc door, their 
pistols still menacing everybody, 
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Outside, another camera recorded 
their exit. % 

"Say," said Dick, "that was real 
money they took, wasn't it?" 

"Yeah, sure," Kelley replied. 
"Why, Dickie . . . you think a 
movie company would . . . Hey!" 

Dick had vaulted over the rail- 
ing and was running for the door. 

"Something mighty funny 
about this, that's all!" he shot 
over his shoulder. At^the door he 
saw the cars and trucks pulling 
away rapidly. 

"Why don't they take their 
Stuff?'' he asked of a cop. 

"Dunno," replied the latter. 

"Well, stop them!" Dick shout- 
ed. "Stop them!" 

The cop just stood, looking a 
little dazed. "It's a movie, you 
nut!" 

"Movie my eye!" Dick tore one 
of the cameras open. The film 
reels were empty. "Just as I 
thought!" he cried. "Just as I fig- 
ured he'd do. It was a real stick- 
up .. . nnd he got away with it. 
Almost," he added a moment 
later, when a rattle of pistol fire 
broke out down the street. 

"What 
Kelley. 

"That," said Dick, "is a little 
reception committee I arranged, 
just in case, Mr. Kelley. You see, 
I was in a phone booth one day 
when Blackie Dolan called a slick 
crook. He was in the next booth. 
I heard him plan a bank robbery, 
using this movie idea as a gag. 
He rented the equipment from 
one of the small companies . . . 
So I had a few squad cars loaded 
with cops parked up and down 
the block, with orders to take a 
look in the movie company's cars. 
That's all. They evidently had a 
little trouble getting your money 
back!" 



thaty?" demanded 



ANOTHER SKIPPING DKKMACB 
STOAY-M THE OCTOBER ISSUEOF 

roucECOMiqj 

ON SMS AU6USTZS n 
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{QUICKLY SANDRA BECOMES 
| THE PHA.NTQM LADY. 



in her father's study 
she scoops up his , 
valuable collection 
of net$uke$ . . 



BUT SHE DO£S 

■NOT SEE. A 

SLANTED EYE 

THROUGH A 

KEYHOLE. 



/..MUST STOP HER, 
r TIKOy..MEET ME -<J 
RIGHT AWAY' PHANTOM 
LADY TRIES TO INTER- 
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I But poo. a bare second 
AfiLAiVONS MOON RAY 
LIGHTS THE IDOLS. , OKIE 
VILLAIN GATHERS THEM 
fUP QUICKLY. 




POLICE COMICS 
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KlOLANO IS FORCING VOUP 
COUNTRY TO DECLARE WAP 
ON US.. THEY SAV THAT 
AMERICANS MURDER — 
VOU..MERMA IS BOILI 
. TO GO TO WAR . TH 
IS ONLY A TRAP 
PUT HERMA 
*JDE:R KIOLAND'S 
PROTECTI 




Foil™ the darmg Heed* of Phantom Lady m the October issue of POLICE COMICS 



POLICE COMICS 



At THE" NieHT FOOTBALL SAMI 
SETWEEN '<MUT2TOO WAND 
T &IVEN TrCH" ALL IS JUST TOO 
PEACHV UNTIL, 




SfcxT MOSNINS: THE 
SUN POPS Up fievEA 




MEANWHILE^ NlNf 
SlLLION MILES AWAV 



HE MOSS ON 
TME NORTH SIDE ' 
OF THE SLU&S 
TELLS ME WHERE 
THEV WECE , 
' FOOMj 





r RALPH JOHNL 

THE CARTOONIST,' 
SO IT WAS VOU 
WHO KILT THE 
FCOT&ALL " 

players/ 




TO $£•£ MOW 

/T jrrir rC 

MA XT Jk if j 




'" .1 



Super Twerp appears each month in POLICE COMICS. 



POLICE COMICS 
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I'M SOSRV TO HEAR 
THAT/VOUft DAD'S 
DEATH IS A GREAT 
LOSS TO OUR 
NATIONAL DEFENSE! 



A SHORT TIME 
LATER, ROY AND 
MAJOR ADAMS 
ARE WALKING 
THROUGH THE 
SUB-CELLAROF 
THE BUILDING 
WHERE THE 
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HOLY CAT.' I SHOULD 1 
HAVE WABBED THAT L 
6UV.' HE'S &ONEAND1 
LOCKED THE VAULTM 
DOOR/ WHAT? m 
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HAVE TO MOVE 
FASTTOSTOPTHEM, 
THIS ROPE SHOULD' 
HOLD THE 



HAV/MGTIED THE 
STEER/MS W-tEEL,MTH 
S£T THROTTLE.YHB 
HUMAN BOMB CLIMBS 

TO MS CAB FRONT.. . 




IT'S A GOOD THING 1 RIG&ED^ 
THIS SUITUPWITH A N AUTO- 
MATIC Oxy&EM CONTCOL.' 
IT MAKES A PKETTV _— < 
GOOD DIVER'S ■— — ^ \ 

" suit.' r~ ^ . y 
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several hours 
later.. the 
submarine pulls 
into a cave on 
the side of the 

sunken island. 
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ring episode pFThe Hv 



of POT TCP. COMICS. 




Here's something you ran !{i SCH * IMN l| / / V ^, 

show Dad and Mother and «■ *■« *» 

brag ahout to your friends. A gorgeous spread of 

color pictures of movie stars— all ridin 1 Schwinn, the Insist on the / / j£&w** -fad ff&p 

only bicycle with a LIFETIME GUARANTEE and ^} q^iuJ 

exclusive features no other hike has — Fore Wheel 

Brake, Spring Fork, Cycelock and other streamlined P 

extras. Why not have the finest bicycle when it costs | ^vEii^e" a ™*ch\ !<•»««: 

little or no more than the ordinary kind. Hurry! | Please se»ct me free -siou* 
Send the coupon or a penny post card for your FREE 
ropy of "Movie Cyclorama" now! Arnold, Schwinn street 

X: Co., 1740 North Kildare Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. I CUy . state - - ' 

L. _--- 1 



g ^ Tnt t»"I«H In these picture! -Open to Everybody - 

RESCUES PUP f WINS GOLD MEDA L! 




MARY BECOMES PRESIDENT! 





EAT A TOOTSIC A PAY- 

n „w enriched with DEXTROSE 
for quick food energy^ 




I 



1/ also 5/ 



Now softer and 
creamier. Extra 
delitious'- Have 
you had your 
Tootsie today/ 



AM€«ICAS FAVOKIT* 

chewy chocolotecondy! 



